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Woman Invades Downtown.

e

Is Sacred

She's 25,000 Strong There Now,and No Place

to Her.

—

A modest and rather absent minded
tepant of the Tract Society huilding re -
membered about lunch time a day or two
ago that he had need of a new vecktie, It

was several vears sinee he had dons his
own purchasing in the matter of ernamental
emall wear for he had acquired a wife with
fdeas of her own on the subject of men's
attire., But this was an emergency

He made his way down Nassau stroet

A TIUNG TO NFE VEARED IN THE FUTURR
toward a ‘'ong famibar haberdashery, |
entered, thinking of other things, and |
brought up, just at the right of the entrance. !
at the counter to which he uszed to go, and |
sald:

“I wish a plain black neclktie, with rather |
long ends, to tio in a knot .

And riglit there he came out of his brown |
study with a jolt, for a swect voieed young
man behind the glass showease raid almost
before he had finished—and the young
_man's tone was ope of great surpr ise

“Right down the alsla; turn to the left
and the small counter at the end ”

And he who was in search «f masculine
wearing appare! saw that behind the young
man, and hung upon the rail above his bead,
in the showease in front of bim, were dalnty,
fluffy, lacy swymethings that with a girl
inatde each of 'em would be shirtwalsts
to marvel at. There were four young
women at the counter, to a pair of whom
the young man was holding up one of these
same confections.

And the young woman with the large
hrown pompadour, after looking him over
in a queer sort of way as if he were ina tank

! ut the Aquarium and she were studying

a new specimen of the Lagenorhynchus
aculus, or American skunk porpolse, sald
to the other young woman with the Marcelle
wave in her blond hair:

“Yes, but Mams, I think the one with
the flchu effect in baby blue hits it off best
with a blonde, What do you think?*

hen he wondered If he hadn't got Into
the wrong place by mistake. But it seemed
to be the same old store, though some-
what changed in squipment.

8o perceiving that the sweet volced
young man behind the shirt waist counter
was regarding bim with suspicion he hur-
ricdd down the alsle to the back, where a
stony visaged woman unwillingly left the
firm's books to take down certain dust
covered boxes to find him what he sought.
And as she wrapped up the small parcel
and handed it to him with a coupon five
of which would purchase an ice cream
soda check at the drug store around the
corner, she sald:

“We have branched out recently Into
new departmments and we do not have so
much call for gents' furnithings as we
once did.*

As he made for the door hs stumbled
over a gay young thing who had stepped
out into the corridor to get the light effect
on a pair of new high heeled patent leathers
combined with clocked lisle thread. He
waitad patiently for a group of seven gum
chewing young women absorbed in con-

] templation of & line of new embroldered

| stocks “marked down to only 85 cents.”

He blushed to ses displayed in full day-
light articles of wearing apparel he would
never have expected to ses (n a respectable
haberdashery. He threaded his way

*Bloss my soull What has come over the '
place?”

You would be surprised to know how
many .timers who work downtown
between Wall street and the Bridge bave
asked the same question in the last yoar
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Onos this was a man's haberdashery—The melancholy person in the foreground sketched
{n the act of exclalming "When will I get those socks!”

PR |

through a throng of attractive young
women absorbed in contemplation of the
windows in which women's wear had the
front place and men's attire was relegated
to the background. And when be wassafe
I on the sldewalk again he remarked
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CAUSE OF THE BLOCKADES IN NASSAU STREET.

==

Is It Graft ifTYou

Senator PlunKkitt AsKs Sadly

Ex-8enator George W. Plunkitt, in a
discourse delivered from his County Court |
House bootblack rostrum last week, re-
wiewed the outlook for the coming munioi-
pal campaign, and, incidentally, made the
announcement that George Washington
Plunkitt, who has collected about a million
dollars by keeping wide awake all the time,
was beaten in a real estate transaction—in
his own district, too.

*Some people are wonderin' why all is
quiet at Tammany Hall, while the Cits
and the thousand and one different kinds
of leagues are holdin' meetin's and kickin'
up rumpuses,” the ex-Senator began. “It
ain't hard to explain.

*These people have to go out and try
ty find or manufacture campaign material. |
We don't. Tammany sita right back In its |
ohair and looks on while the Republican
Tegislature is makin' material for the
Tammany campaign and shippin' it to Four-
teenth street, all charges paid in advance.

“The latest shipment is the stock transfer
and the mortgage tax bills. They're like
nearly all the political bills passed at
Albany, got up to take money from us to
give to the farmers. The taxes we pay
keep the hayseeds goin' in winter, and
what we've got left we have to give up to
them in summer, when we go boardin'
in the ocountry. It might come oheaper
for ‘Now York oity to pay the hayseeds
regular pensions.

*And now about this gas investigation.
It won't hurt Tammany a little bit. I
guess they will discover that Mayor MoClel-
lan signed the Re'nsen gas bill. They can
@iscover, too, that I voted for the bill, and
would like to vote for it again.*

At this point the ex-Senator told of the
only real estate transaction in whioh he
ever came out behind,

*The Remsen bill." he sald, *would have
taken away all the big gas tanks from my
distriot. 1 was dead sure it was going to
become a law last winter.

*After it was introduced I took a careful
Jook bver the whole fleld and found that
the Legislature, the Mayor and Gov. Odell
were for the bill. Then 1 looked over
all the ramshackle buildings around the
ges tanks and figured it out that this prop-
erty would go up 100 per cent. in value if
the tanks were fired over to Queens.

*There was a chance, and I ain't used to
peglectin' chances. So I got optiops on
$100,000 worth of the property and paid
d,l‘u. It looked like a lead pipe cinoh.

Wall, the Legislature did its duty. The
Mayor did bis, but Odell turned traitor at

Lose?

the last moment and killed the bill. 1
didn't mind the moaney loss 8o much, but
I had never been beaten before in a business
transaction and—well, I always hated
treachery.”

“What did you do about the property "

on which you had options?" was asked.

“Just let them kcep my deposits and
drew out,” replied Plunkitt gloomily. *The
property's gone down instead of up since
then because it looks as if the tanks had
settled down for good.

“I suppose,” said the ax-Senator in con-
clusion, “that my part In that transaction
would have been called graft if it had turned
out all right. What I want to know ix,
what do you call it when I got the hinky-
dink and lost a lot of hard earned money?*

MORE IRISH OR GERMANS?

A Question on Which the Vital Statisties
Contradict the Census,

One controversy which has been going on
for many years is as to whether there are
more Irish than German or more German
than Irish residents of New York. The
answer might seem easy to obtain from
official statistios. Yet on this matter the
vital statistics of each year disprove the
census reports.

In 1900, for instance, the figurea given
by the census were as followr. Cerman
population of the Greater New York, $22,-
343, and Irish population of the Greater
New York, 275,172. This indicates a clear
majority of German residents. But of
70000 deaths reported in the same year
6,000 were of Germans and 7,500 of Irish,

With the German population largely in
exoess of the Irish population here, the
number of deatha of those German bom
should be, of courss, correspondingly
larger. It is not, and never has been, and
this appears to be the starting point of the
long controversy.

In their own country the Irish are longey
lived people than the Germans and, more-
over, the death rats in Ireland is con-
siderably less than it is in German In
1900 it was 22 per thousand of population
in Germany and only 19.8 in lnlr:\d.

Il‘v the last publisbed report of the Board
of Health, given in detail, the number of
deaths of 1ﬁsh bom residents of New
York was larger In Manhattan, Brooklyn
and Richmond. The number of deaths
among German residents was higher in
%.uu-m, and in The Bronx it was exactly
the same, though the con-us reports give
o Beon e ey i Wreer s
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Mignon and Richelisu IL, two French
bull pups, have been mothered by a cat since
| they were one waek cld. At geven months

i they have each taken a prize in the recent i

Long lsland Kennel Club show and have
begun a craeer of medal hunting at exhi-
{ bitiona Yet with all the glory they are
gaining in public they pine for the society
of their foster mother, Lady Gray.

When after their first absence of four
days they reached home they found her
waiting at the door of 402 East Eighth street,
Brooklyn, to welecome them. The way she
purred and ruhbed noses with her dog ohil-
dren while they jumped around her yelping
with delight ghowed the affection exlsting

or so. The younger generation downtown
{& more used to it and finds such innove~
tions as it notices not unpleasing.

But it Is hard on the old fellows to find
long famillar landmarks buried in an oo~
rush of femininity; to eee all the stools at
the quick lunch counter oocupied by women
stenographers, women bookkeepars, women
secretarics, and plain women olerks.
The lager beer lunchrooms are still sacred
to men, but there's no knowing how long
that may last.

And in the other places theshopworn
signa “Reserved for ladies” can't last much
longer. When the present coat of palnt
grows a little dimmer you may expect to
80 in their places a few signs—a very few—
*Reserved for gents.*

The old stagers do wonder, when they
have time, at finding that thoy must walk
in the roadway of narrow thoroughfares
like Nassau street if they are to be polite
and give the ladies a chance.

Thore hasn't been muoh complaint re~
cently about tobaocoo juice on the pave-
ments thereabouta and short signted per-
sons have credited the improvement to
the Board of Health regulations. They
haven't heard the wicked words sald by
Fizem, the eminent oorporation lawyer,
and old Silas Btocks of the well known
banking house of Stocks, Bonds & Bulllon
when each of the pair found a hunk of chew-
ing gum adhering respectively to the hem
of the smart gray trousers of the former
and the side of the congress gaiters of the
latter. They might have shed some enlight-
«nment on the question of what priocipally
exercizes the jaws downtown in these days.

The old stagers know it. Downtown is
changing. What is changing it is the fact
that there are now 25,000 young women
employed in the district, the centre of which
| is the corner of Broad and Wall streets,
while the circumference takes in City Hall
Park on the north, the upper edge of Bowl-
ing Green on the south and extends east
and west to the elevated railway lines.

Russell Sage remembers when women
were rare in the noonday crowd hurrying to
lunch in that sacred district, The lan-
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heavy strongbox who found his way blooked
for the third time within fifteen yards in
Willlam street last Thursday where the
Lady Stenographers’ Soclal Club was hald- |
ing conversation on the sidewalk will not |
bear repetition.

There's aven & real woman's club in the
border of the financlal distriot now, Its green
and gold door and neatly Igttered windows
are a souros of mysterious hut delioious
attraction to raale youth, who find it neces-
sary to digest a hurried mea) by walking
past it and back again, even If they are
elbowad into the roadway by the crowd
around the window of the men's furnishing
gooda stors where the sign says “Special
shirt walst sale to-day; wholesale slaughter
of prices between 12 and 2."

It fen't so much the abandoament of
thelr own speoial stores to woman's needs,
or the faot that your lunchroom finds It
worth while to give a yard of ribbon instead
of a strip of elevated tokets and a free
newspaper with every commutation meal
tioket that hurts. It is even possible to
get over being unable to find a seat ull
those reserved tables for men are forthoom-
ing. There are other and more serious
wounds to masculinity downtown in thess
daye.

There was a time when the barber shop
was sacred to man. If there ever was &
place where he felt himaself safe from in-
trusion from the opposite sex it was there,
and as he didn’t look nioe when lathered
and tied up in a sheet he was glad of it.

Well, it began with the introduotion of
the manjours. At first gbe kept unobtru-
sively in & corner, where gay old boys
sought her out and gave her theatre tiokets.
But that didn’t last.

In bher own—and the boss barber’s—vzesl
for trade, she undertook in epecial emergen-
oiee to ait alongside the barber and do the
job at the same time. When the young
man had only fifteen minutes in which to
get fixed up before meeting the Ouly Girl
at the Bridge to take her to the theatre, it
was convenient, and he weloomed the
change.

Then the sign, “Have your pafls mani-
oured while you are being shaved. Ouly
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balf a dollar,” wen$ up on the mirror, and
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It's all over now in some of the barbey
shops. No more sacred precincts. Man's
lagt refuge has gone.

Shampoos for women and hair waving by

xperienced women operators (special ate
tention in the noon hour) will be the next
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REVEN THR BARBER EHOP INVADED,

innovation, And then the woman barber
will sweep away the industrious German
and the frugal Italian, and what the ymion

will do about it only the Central Fotilnt.a
Talkfeat knows.

When she assembles in ber thousands,
the predominance of man, even if he pa‘g
the wages, can't last. The wealthy
Stocks remarked to the eminent Col. Fixem,
as he scruped the chewing gum off the lea-
ther on to the elastios of his gaiters on
the elevated on that fatal afternoon when
ho discovered the sticky evidence of the
mlﬁn of woman in Wall Street:

“Jonaa, 8o sure as I live, sinoce that in-
sidious creature who = ve
with one 'g' began to o my letters, I

apother girl had to come in tohelp the first

one, Tho two grew oonfident and were

not afraid to let their voioes be heard.
After that her women friends began to

cé{;ect every afternoon to bhave m(v new
office boy inform me that she's doing u
her hair in my private offioe and I can'
go in till she's through. What are we going
to do about it, Jonas?*

And Col. Fixem, looking down at bis

ocome in to visit her, From that It was &
ghort step to women clients.

{lesecrnted lower garments, replied gloome
DiGive 1t up, Stocks, I don's knowm®

| guage of an expressman shouldering a

WOMAN'S RULE WHERE MAN ONCE
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. When Mignon and her brotl er were a week
old the.r mother, Nettles, died. Her death

lef Mrs. Samuel Fahnestock, who owned ! you do not eay:
She had | We'll talk further about this when we are

the doga, in a serious predicament.

heard of raising the dogs on the bottle, hut

| she feared to make the experiment with her
valuable pets.

So she went to the dog pound and tried to
get a stray dog to raise the little ones, But
there was no dog to be had at the pound,

| and at the suggastion of the pound master
she took home Lady Gray and Lady Oray's
one kitten, Bill Gray, to act as nurse to the
| pups.
Since that day the four have been Insep-
l arable. They eat, slasp and play together,

RICHELIEU.

LADY GREY.

MIGNON.

BILL GRAY.

between them.
Little Mignon and her brother Richalieu
I1. have no recollection of their dog mother,

when ignorant dogs on the street bark at
her. Lady Gray walking ocontentedly be-
tween her two big foster children feels her-
| self perfectly safe from harm and doesn't
even raise a hair at saucy barking dogs,
More than onoo she has seen Richellou bris-
tling all over at an insult offered her through

;lnqnolmdiudognpodlhkhq.

and they loyally protect their fostér mother

,and the dogs are more attached to Lady
Gray than even her own son, Bill. Often
| when the four lie sleeping together the
{ proud mother gets up and walks around
the group with a satisfied light in her big
green eyes, and swishes her tallas if to
say'
*How many cats can boast such a family?*
Despite the training of their cat mother
the dogs are every inoh dogs, with the ex-
ception of one accomplishment. That is

the gato of her home and he has ocosaionally | that they do not know the delight of burying

bououddluh_umuupmh. .

*Willie Smith, what do you say when a

f gentleman calls to see your father? No,

‘What yer starin’ at?’

alone,

“You see, Mr. Dropin, I do not believe
in rebuking and punishing a child in the
presence of strangers. It ruins their
spirit and crushes out their individuality,
It is far better, and it is my method, to
allow their transgression to trouble their
conscience and then later to chide them.

*Drop that hat, Willie Smith., Drop it,
Isay! Did I tell you to drop it on the floor
and kick it?

*Whatever in the world is the matter with
that boy to-day? 1 cannot understand it.
Usually he is as quiet as can be and he
recites “The Polish Boy' through from be-
ginning to end.

*When Mr. Martier was here last Sunday
he recited it through seven times.—Willle
Smith, what if he was so pleased he gave
you 10 cents to go right out and buy soda?
You must not say such things. I have told
you over and over and over again not to
act that way.

*Do not stand on your head! I'll shake
the daylights out of you in a minute if you
do that again.

*Plcas don't interfere, Jotn. I am per-
fectly ocmpetent te bring my offepring up
in the way he should go.

*No, he should not be brought up by the
ear or with a round turn. 1 do not belleve
in suoh brutal jokes. It makes a child cal-
Jous. There, you bave made the little dar-
ling ery. Never mind, dear, never mind,
mummer won't let papa drag him all around

the room by the car.
*I said a moment ago, Willie Smith, that

you must not look in t

coat t. You see me looking through
:pc s pooketa? Now, Willle Bmith, you

ow perfectly well that I do it only to get
his soiled bandkerchiefs because he is
80 careloss about such th ; and it would
be a sad state of affairs if be did not have
me to look after him

*Now, Mr, Dmrln. .my theories of ohild

education are well defined. 1 take a special
interest in uainting myself with child
yohology. ntleness, combined with

rmness, consistency, intelligence and mod-
eration can accomplish wonders. It is this
il Bemith! P:o:\i’u* ly forbid

W t ve or’ you
to ask people for money. {ou kpnow my
views on the subject.

*“You must forgive him this time, Mr.
Dropin, for you see it was this n{;'nu-
other day & gentleman was hare and before
1 could gnnm t Willie asked him for a
pe: . 1s00 him thoroughly, but the

only laughed in the ecasiest and
> that

gen!
litest ble and
DRl " sl e e
on? one who is & ‘rubun-—

*You shouldn't give him money, really

'Bringing Up a Child in the
A Brooklyn Woman’s Happy Family’

Way He Should Go

you shouldn’t, Mr. Dropin. Of ocourse I
frar it would do harm to interfere now
and prevent the reglization of his antici-
pations. However, he cannot go out and
spend it to-day.

“No, you cannot. Willie Smith, I say

you cannot
*John, did you see? That boy has de-
liberately walked out. out through the

door, with 50 cents, and he will spend it with
those ill mannered Prosit children on the
ground floor. You know my views on his
associating with them.

“I'm very sorry, Mr. Dropin, that you
should have seen Willle under such un-
favorable circumstances. But really you
must admit that he is such a sweet, rofined
and winsome child that one can refuse him
nothing. 1 cannot, though I always am
firm with him and make him understand
that what I =ay I mean

“Just come to the window and see him
with the other little boys over In Schild-
wachter's candy store.  Now, that is what
1 call a perfect picture of childish innooence,
grace, refinement and happy, happy oon-
tent.”

Jeweller's “Diamond Tred"
Fram the Chicagn Chronicle,

*Ihaven't adiamond tree, " sald the jeweller,
*Smith, over the way there, has one, though.
At least, so 1've been told.”

\\hat (s a diamond tree?”

“It is & trea where dlamonds grow, of
course "

“No, serionsly. What Is 1t2*

The jeweller amiled

*Well,” he sald, “adiamond tree s a swindle,

gentleman's over- |

& very profituble swindle, and ono that can
be carried ou lorever with waghty little risk
ol detection. 111 eaplain it to you

“1 am a jeveller and you bring me a dia-
mound ring lor repairs. | take the diamond
out of your ring and 1 put back in ita place
a sitpilar diamond that (s a little, a very little
smaller. You naturaily don't discover the
trick that has been %hyed on you

“The same day a brooch is brought to me
and since the central stgne of the brooch is
a little larger than your diamend, | get rid of
yours and kecp whe higger gem. In this way,
four or five times in one day, 1 make dia-
mond exchanges, keeping always a better
stone than | part with,

“On good diamond trees diamonds as
small as pinheads have been known to grow
to the size of peas in twodays A good tree,
too, won't have only ona Jlnmonrr growin
on It at a time. A dozen stones or mors wlﬁ
be simultaneousiy Inecreasing In size and
value as the days pass.”

Compulsery Nangles In Sind.
From the Sind Gazette
Much stress is laid by those desirous of
reforming marriage expenses in Sind upon
the abolition of the ivory bangles
A set of these bangles, which Is the first
of the articles of jewelry which must be pro-
vided by the father of the bride, costs from
&5 to £10, according to whether the bangles
re ivory only or inlaid with gold he
ngles are fragile and easily broken, and
moresover become guickly discolored, when
they have to be discarded and new ones
proviged, -
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I A Message From the Dead:
But in a Dead Language

The gloomy looking man walked slowly
up the dingy flight of stairs that led to the
abode of the Manhattan successors of the
oracle at Delphos. He was immediately
ushered into a darkened apartment fitted
with Oriental draperies and was sol-

emnl’v by a seeress in white samite.
“What would you of the mystic beyond?*

| she asked,

*Well,” said the man, *“I'll give you $10
l‘:li”iu call up the spirit of my deceased wife,
Maria."

“Have you the money? Yes, thank you,
you may place it here. "You know," went on
the medium apologetically, “I wish to have
filthy lucre and all sordid mundane uunr
off my mind before 1 plunge into the world
of shades.”

The medium mumbled, with wide staring
eyes, while the two able-bodied stage assist-
ants waved phosphorescent draperies with
telling effect.

“Ah,* droned the medium, *I see Maris,
hnuu;mful and happy. She pointsto you and
smiles.*

l “All right,” gaid the business man in a busi-

nessiike tone of voice. “Now ask Maria
what is the combination of the safe in my
store. When she died the sscret numbers
of the combination died with ber, and I
| can't open the blame thing.”

|  *“But,* faltered the seeress, “perha
| she’s forgotten the ocombination in the
abode of bliss.*

“Not on your life,” said the man. *Maris
had a good memory, and she'll tell the com-
| bination all right. "Just ask her.”
|  *Maria will tell you the combination—
listen. “She sayn: ‘Hocns pocus nil des-
pv_'rr:ndum veni vidi vici slo semper tyran-
nis'*

“Hoy, what's that?”" asked the man.
“I can't make head or tail ocut of it
It sHunds like Latin.* *

*It is Latin,” said the medium

“Gimme back my money, you fake!®

lled the man, * Maria never knew a word of

tin in ber life.*

“But she ia dead, and Latin is ona of the
dead languages, isn't {t? Show him out,
John!® And that was the end of the séance
and of his $10.

THE SIX HATS OF MAN,
And the Hat Box That Is Made to Carry
Them All Together,

The latest thing in the way of hat hoxes

for men is or.@ made to carry six hats. Thess
include a silk hat, an cpera hat, a derbs

a ecft hat, a straw bat and & eoft joll-up hat
| for trave ling
| There is besides plenty of room in the

hat box for a cap, also, if it is desis
| carty one. The hox is provided, funhei-
more, with two hat brushes, one of the iars
row sort to work under the derby's brin,
and one of the ordinary kind. There @
8lso a polishing pad for the silk hat
With such a hat box completely flird
with all the hats it is designed to contain.
the owner is oclulppod for any occas
at any season, in any paiL of the wo. o
This hat box ia equare in shape, made O
sole leather and sells for $25.
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